LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN                   79

LXVIL

PARIS, June 14, 1843.

I AM glad to learn that you are better, and
very sorry that you have wept. You must
understand always what I say. You see
anger or wickedness where there is only sad-
ness. I do not remember what I said to
you, but I am sure that I wished to say noth-
ing save that you had grieved me a great
deal. All the quarrels which occur between
us prove to me that we are very different,
and as there is a great affinity between us
in spite of this difference, there results nec-
.essarily a struggle which makes me suffer.
When I tell you that I suffer, it is not a re-
proach that I am addressing to you.

Your system of government is always the
same; you will always make me rage after
having made me very happy at times.
Somebody who is more philosophical than
I would take the happiness when it comes,
and not worry about the unhappiness. It
is the fault of my temperament to recall all
the evil that has passed when I am suffer-te the memory of it. Good-by. Think
